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SHEPPEY: It's not that so much. It's the sentiment. 1 ssc?ns
'aving it left me, see? I wouldn't sell it for a thousand
pounds.

FLORRXE: [Getting out the tablecloth.} I suppose you haven't

asked anyone else to drop in, dad?
SHEPPEY: Well, now yon come to mention it, I 'ave.
FLORBJE: Oh, yon haven't, dad?

SHEPPEY: Yes, yon know that chap what I caught sneaking
the doctor's overcoat, I told *im to come round,

FLORRIE: Dadi

ERNIE: Isn't he in gaol?

SHEPPEY: No, the magistrate said *e'd give *im another
chance this time, 'im "aving been out of work so long^
and not 'aving 'ad anything to eat for two days.

ERNIE: But the copper told you he'd been in jug two or

three times before.
SHEPPEY: Yes, Vs 'ad bad luck. That's right. 'E's never *ad

a chance really.

FLORRIE: Oh, and are you going to give him one?
SHEPPEY: That's the idea*

[The door is opened and the DOCTOR comes in. He is a

middle-aged, red-faced man> and very hearty*
DOCTOR: May I come in?
SHEPPEY: Why, doctor, where 'ave you sprung from?

DOCTOR: I was just passing and I thought I'd look in and
see how you were getting along.

SHEPPEY: I've never been better in my life, I'm going back
to work next Monday.

DOCTOR: You mustn't try and do too much. When are they
going to pay you your Sweep money?

SHEPPEY: In a week or two, I believe.

DOCTOR: Why don't you go down to the Isle of Sheppey for